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CHAS.BURR 
MURDERED 


| 


Body Discovered Im fice At 
Box Pond At Noon “Sodaye | A 
Robbery Is Motive, ie 


a 
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MYSTERY 


=z: 


The body of Charles Burr, owner of George D. Curtin and Edward S. 
a cottage at Box Pond, Bellingham O'Connor went to Burr's place last 
where he had lived alone for the past night to secure kerosene and found 
5 years, was found at noon today the place in disorder. It was they 
frozen in the ice near the bank, only a who told Chief Spencer of their find, 
little distance from the Burr cottage. leading to the discovery of the body 
The body was imbedded in the ice today. The chief was accompanied 
as though slain and then disposed of by his son,Edward, an M.A. & W. con- 
by an attempt to place it in the waters ductor. 
of Box Pond. Word was sent to Medical Examiner 
Tracks of two persons were discov- Dr. N.P.Quint of Medway, and Chief 
eredin the snow leading from the Burr of Police J.T.Murphy of this town up- 
cottage to where a hole had been chop- of hearing of the discovery of the 
ped in the ice and the dead body body, went to Box Pond to assist in 
dropped in. gathering information. 
Burr's home was ransacked from Near the place where the body was 
top to bottom, all his belongings be- found fresh blood spots were found 
ing scattered about in greatest disor- and footprints in the snow leading 
der, the door broken in and every in- from the Burr cottage to the M.A. & 
dication of a struggle having preceded W. line. 
the murder, for only that explanation Mr. Burr was seen yesterday fore- 
of death is now entertained. noon as late as 11 o'clock by a party 
Chief of Police James Spencer of who were fishing at the pond. 
Bellingham made the gruesome find to- The body was taken out after 2 
day, when he went to the pond, after o'clock and showed a wound on the 


having been informed of the fact that neck, which appeared to be either from 

Burr was missing and that his home had 4 knife or revolver, a blackened left 

been broken into. eye and a slight bruise on the nose. 
The victim was fully dressed. 


AMBLER'S ANIMAL FARM _ cowboys stayed in what they called a 

ALIA SF A a ae Fe ‘bunk house on the property. It was 

} |}torn down years ago to keep vagrants 
Back in the 1930's and 1940's, Sout. Remains of the barn and tack room 

Bellingham had it's own animal farm ON! recently burned. The tack room was 

South Main St. At the top of the hill, | ysed in later years as a Photo Service 

land from Scott Hill Auto Sales south |] 4,nq then where Proteus Electronics 


several hundred feet to the Bogan home; owned by Wallace Roberts was started. 
was the AMBLER GOAT & ANIMAL FARM. In | The house where Vaters live was a 
the 30's people from surrounding towns popular restaurant in the 1940s, in 
would come to visit the animals, have © conjunction with the horse business. 
rides and picnic. : John Graves had pony rides and 

/ went to all the Fairs in the New Eng- 
t land area. He was the Ist oneii. teams 

| Bellingham area to have Christmas trees 
| shipped in to sell. He and his sons, 
“Melvin and Elwin also were in the Hay/ 
.Straw/I.umber business. This was when 
»there were a number of farms in the 

} area. 


—— 


The Moore family acquired the 
property in the mid 1950s. 


Recently a person from Milford 
mentioned they could remember coming 
down to Bellingham to go horseback 
riding. Do YOU remember the Animal 


Dorothea and her pony. 


{ 
{ 
i 
p } 
This land was sold in the mid 30s} 
to John Graves, who had a small gas i 
station. Scott Hill Auto Sales still | 
encloses a section of the original sta: 
tion. 
At this time Herbert Ambler moved i 
to Mechanic St. and started a sawmill 
and lumberyard where Lenox Air Condit- 
ioning and Country Greenery now stand. 
His business flourished after the 1938 
hurricane. He still had goats at this 
Site andi ran a echalr-swingeuldeso pers 
ated by a l-piston engine. 
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OCTOBER IS NEARBY 


by George Cooper 


I saw October coming across September's 


land, 
A final flame of blossom, like a torch 


held in the hand, 


se a PS CTT OE EI AS PE IB IBLE LOE LILLY LILI OLE IE IL EY 


Dorothea and Robert Ambler 


I heard October coming in the whirr of 


In the early 1940's(the war years) southward wings, 
Mr. Graves was joined by his son, Mel- The whisper of the falling leaves, the 
vin. They built a barn and tack room song of hidden things. 


* * H 

and started buying and selling horses. I smelled October coming in the smoke of 

They shipped a lot of horses from evening's air 
, 


‘out west":’ places ‘such as Oklahoma, The scent of windfall apples, wild grapes 

Missouri, sete.) and,insso, doing 5) Ome 6 and mellow pear. 

cowboys came to work for them. (There 
in the 

were always cowboys and horses in te. tea eee 


center of town buying groceries and ' For all who love October will see and 
hanging out at Thayers Store.)These : hear and smell it. 


Yes, October is nearby, but is there need 


aS GRRE oO ae a 


MEMORIES 


Reading Dorothy Spencer's articl 
"Memories of the 1920s" made me rea- 
lize that I,too, had some great mem- 
ories of early life in Bellingham. 

When I see a snow-covered street 
(which isn't too often-with today's 
salt and heavy traffic) I think back 
to the late 1930s and early 1940s, 
traffic was very scarce, especially 
on the snow-covered roads and kids 
could slide on the main roads without 
much danger. A group of teenagers in 
the center of town had a large double 
runner bobsled.(This was not a bobsle 
like you see today. It was 6-8 feet 
long, about 12 inches high,had 4 dou- 


ble runners and was steered by a rope) 


Depending on their size 6-8 could fit 
Onisit. They'd start at, Bates' farm, 
So.Main St.(St.Blaise,today), come 
down through the center of town, whoop 
ing, hollering and screeching at the 
topeouecheir lungs, so that folk 
would come out of their houses and 
Thayer's Store to watch them go by, 
(there was a lookout at Mechanic St. 
and Mendon St.-Rte. 140- to stop any 
vehicles) speeding down No.Main St. 
over the wooden railroad bridge, over 
the cement Charles River bridge and 
usually coming to a stop by the Club 
House at the corner of. Taunton St. It 
was a ride to equal that of a roller 
coaster, and almost a mile long. Once 
in a while someone would let one of 
us younger kids have a ride, but the 
walk back was almost too much for 
some of us. Kids today have no con- 
cept of what FUN we had. 
Nutting-Time: Do you remember? 
In late September or early October 
we'd wait for the lst hard frost. 
was what made the nuts fall. Kids 
would grab a large paper bag and head 
for the nut trees. On Mendon St. by 
the brook that ran through Thayer 
land(now the dental office) were 6-8 
big trees. It was a race to see who 
could get the most nuts. I think they 
were called 'pig nuts'. 
home to crack and eat or lay them out 
on the attic floor to dry. 
of winter they'd find their way into 
a batch of brownies, fudge, or what 


have you. They may not have been PRIME 


but they provided both fun and good- 
eating. 


We'd take them 


In the dead 


a 
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In the late 1930s, it was our 
'fortune' to make friends with a 
Mr.Sweet, a train engineer. About 5 
of .us) played together sas avgroup. “Mr. 
Sweet brought the train through town 
fromeFranklin’ tomsMilltord. lf he had 
freight cars to switch at the depot-- 
he'd blow his whistle as he approach- 
ed the No. Main St. bridge and we'd 
all?" lequa wadown Depotest. as ‘fast 
as we could go. As he shifted the 
cars Jon@angeots: thessidings he'ditet 
several of us ride up in the cab with 
him. What a thrill to ride back and 
forth over the trestle!!!Once ina 
while we could even blow the whistle. 

In the winters of the 1940s and 
1950s, we would wait for Box Pond to 
freeze over. Frequently at the bend 
where the Charles River led into 
Box Pond(behind NER) it would freeze 
all the way to the dam on Depot St. 
(even the channel).We could skate 


| from Walter Thayer's cottage past 


Russen's, past Eldredge's, the whole 
length o@@enesponde somes otethe, older 
kids: would@locate@amsspotsfor acghock-— 
ey game. The wind would whip down the 
open space of the pond, but we were 
too bundled up to feel’ it or to care. 
Occassionally someone would light a 
Fire.in a barrel and we'd cook*hot 
dogs or have something hot to drink. 
I don't think this past winter 
ohespondwftroze solid’ at wall: 

a shame! !But then I don't think 


that 
What 
kids 
as we were. 


today are as outdoor-oriented 
ETA 


PROMINENT CITIZENS from our PAST 


PERCY CLIFTON BURR 

Percy Clifton Burr, 2nd son of Joseph Massey and Har- 
riet Newell (Freeman) Burr, was born in Bellingham on 
September 9th, 1868. His home was the large two-story 
house his grandfather built at the Four Corners where the 
road running East from the centre joins the one running 
in from the North. This estate was for many years known 
as the Capt. Laban Burr Place, being one of seven houses 
built in that vicinity by his father Elisha Burr’s family. 
It was about the middle of the 18th century that this 
Elisha’s father (Elisha) and his brother Asa came over 
from Hingham, Mass., bought 700 acres of land from the 
Indians and made a new settlement. It was from the old 
Burr place on the North Road that Elisha II took his gun 
and rode down to join the Minute Men at the Battle of 
Concord on that memorable 18th of April, ’75. “Cap’n 
Labe” received his commission in the War of 1812, and 
Joseph, of the 4th generation, served the entire duration 
of the Civil War. But for all that, the family was any- 
thing but war-like and clung steadfastly to the peaceful 
pursuits of life. 


Many of the present residents of the town remember 
Percy as a bashful, reticent, but earnest-minded country 
boy attending school and church at the Centre, and as 
general chore boy for a while at “old George Nelson’s.” 
Nearly all the first pay he received went generously for 
a 50 cent box of fireworks which he carried down home 
that his mother and the younger children might see a 
beautiful Fourth of July celebration. It lasted’two or 
three nights. The family never forgot the glory of that 
display, nor the unselfishness that made it possible. 


In 1883, he moved to Franklin where he went to school 
for a while and then took a job in Snow’s Straw Shop 
until the family removed to the part of Northbridge, 
Mass., known as Rockdale. Here he worked in the Cot- 
ton Mill two years, then went into the carpentering room 
of the Whitin Machine Works in Whitinsville. 

His mother, named for the early missionary, Harriet 
Newell, spent her younger days in Providence and Bos- 
ton. From her he inherited a student’s thirst for knowl- 
edge and always read much in his leisure hours. He owed 
it to mother’s christian character and high ideals that the 
family table always held a careful selection of choice 
reading matter. : 

Along down the line of paternal ancestors, ministers, 
lawyers, basket makers, and farmers, there came to the 
unpretentious boy a quiet, judicial type of mind that en- 
abled him to achieve considerable education in spite of his 
tew years of schooling. ; 

Being always of sterling character and entirely re- 
liable, and withal a “lad o’ pairts,” no one was much sur- 
prised when (although only 19) the Whitin Machine Co. 
chose him as one of a small group of men to represent the 
business in the South and to set up machinery in cotton 
mills through the Carolinas and Georgia. 


After several years with the Machine Co.. Perey took a 
better paying position in Cambridge, Mass.. but had to 
give it up on account of fine dust from the manufacturing 
of piano keys, and went to Woonsocket, R. 1., whither his 
family had moved from Whitinsville. During the serious 
business depression of 1896 he took a job on the Electric 
Street Railroad and was employed on the city lines in 
Woonsocket until the M. A. & W. road was opened in the 
fall of 1899. He then transferred and ran cars from the 
State Line to Wrentham and Plainville. He continued 
uninterrupted service on the various branches of this Sys- 
tem during the whole 25 years of its existence. During 


all those years he was “big brother” to all the boys on the 
road. 

Space would not permit to write of the unceasing toil. 
endless pains, and conscientious effort he put into those 
25 years as an operator, member of Board of Arbitra- 
tion, and friend to every one whom he met. 

In November, 1906. Perey bought the Lucinda Rock- 
wood Hammond estate on West side of South Main Street 
in Bellingham Centre, opposite Soldiers’ Monument. This 
brought his family back to their native town where he. 
entered immediately into the interests of the Town and 
contributed freely from the rich resources of his mind. 
heart, and experience. He had a good memory and his 
well-ordered mind seemed to hold an inexhaustable sup- 
ply of knowledge and wisdom and sound judgment which 
was of great use, particularly during the years when he 
held Town Offices. 

He served on the Board of Selectmen from 1913 to 
4914, and as clerk of the Board from 1916 to 1926; also as 
Overseer of the Poor from 1916 to 1926, and as Town 
Clerk from 1915 to 1926. As a Town Official, his work- 
manlike and sterling qualities, his painstaking devotion 
and self-sacrifice, showed themselves at all times to an 
extraordinary degree. 

When death suddenly removed Mr. Henry Whitney 
from his almost life-long and honorable term of service 
to the Town, it was to Percy that his townspeople unani- 
mously turned for help. And so he entered upon his last 
and greatest work of service to his people. 


As the first pennies he earned went in thoughtful ex- 
penditure for the pleasure of others—so through life he 
gave his almost entire effort for the good of his family 
and those who came his way. 

We have noted the principal changes in his business 
life, but after all, they seem of the least possible im- 
portance—for his friends remember him most of all as 


our big, dependable Brother—to whom they could (and 
did) go safely with every possible problem. His wealth 
of information, his careful opinion, his friendly advice, 
was at all times invaluable to all who asked of him. 
Having never married, the death of his beloved mother 
in 192] left him alone in his home which he kept open to 
the call of all who needed help. His health steadily de- 
clined through the last few years, but he never laid down 
his task till his body collapsed after the recount of the 
election ballots in March, 1926, During the next 14 weeks 
ef complete invalidism he used every ounce of strength to 
gather up the reins of service he could no longer hold and 
handed them over one by one for stronger arms {9 hear. 


By the 14th of June he had been able to discharge his 
duties, to sell his home, and be moved to Wickford, R. 1.. 
to make his home with his sister and brother-in-law, Hon. 
and Mrs. Clarke Potter, where he hoped eventually to re- 
cover some measure of health. At the end of that week he 
had a relapse, but lingered till the evening of July 17th 
when he answered the call to the Life Eternal where al) 
things are made new. He was brought to his home church 
on July 21st, where his beloved and devoted neighbors 
and friends repeated their generously expressed tributes 
of affection and esteem, and gave him burial in the 
family lot in the Centre Cemetery. 

Percy walked through life in sincere and plain simpli- 
city. The real wonder of the man lay in his conspicuous 
capacity for unmitigated devotion to lofty ideals, his na- 
tive honesty, and rare wealth of intelligent wisdom. 


TOWN REPORT 1926 


CONGRATULATIONS! !!to St. Brendan's 
Church on their 100th Anniversary, 
and also on their History, compiled 
and written by Florence McCracken.. 


May the wool of your shéep be long and warm, 
May the milk of your cows be creamy good; 
May your wheat be gold, never hurt by storm, 
May your forests yield you tall, strong wood! 
May the wheel of the seasons bring you cheer, | 
Whether sun is shining or snow's your lot; 
May you find in the coming bright new year 
You get what you like............eeeeeeeeees 
And you like what you've got! 


Anonymous 


DID YOU KNOW THAT IN THE YEAR; 
1961 The town aquired a new modern ambulance as a result of 


a fund drive and town appropriation funds. The older rescue 


truck was moved to the Center Station. 


1962 18 firemen and the towns oldest fire truck meant the 
establishment of a new department at the North end-Fire 
Station # 3. 


1963 St. Blaise Church was dedicated. 


Construction was begun on Bellingham's first bank., 
The Norfolk County Trust Co. on South Main St. 
An addition was made to the North Comunity Building 


1 to house the North Fire Station. 


Almacs was planned for the center of town. 

South School was on double sessions. 

The high school basketball team won the Bay State 
Tournament Championship. 


1964 The South Library was located in the basement of the 
Keough School. 


1964 64 diplomas were awarded to the first graduating class 
of the Memorial High School. 


1966 The Clara Macy School opened off of Hartford Ave. 


1968 Residents were finally able to make toll free telephone 


calls throughout town. 
Two large shopping centers were planned: one near 


Scott Hill Acres and the other near the corner of North Main 


Street and Hartford Ave.(neither was built) 


1969 There are ninety miles of roadway in Bellingham. 
eee 
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DONATIONS 


Laura Drown 

Myla Thayer 

Genevieve Walsh & Constance 
Healey 

Mary Ames 

Emerson & Virginia Eldredge 

Rose Thomas 

George Bourcier 

Genevieve Gardner 

Ila Sneeden 


Louis Bonoyer 
Helen Dufresne 


John Mills 
Arthur-Lea Collings 


June (Hall) Merrick 


THE BOSTON POST CANE 


‘Charlotte Ollenberger, 


Since the month of Mt was desig- 
nated "ELDER AMERICAN'S MONTH", it was 
deemed fitting that the Historical Com-: 
mission recognize the town's oldest 
citizen. Selectman James McElroy pro- 
claimed May 15th as BOSTON POST CANE 
DAY in Bellingham. 

The cane originated in 1909 as a 
promotion of the Boston Sunday Post 
newspaper. The newspaper had 700 canes 
especially made for every community in 
New England to bestow on their eldest 
resident "They are intended as a 
tribute to honored and useful lives, to 
thrift, temperance and right living and 
above all to the superb vigor of New 
England manhood." 

The canes were made of ebony from 
the African Congo and were fashioned | 
in New York and topped with a gold head, 
inscribed with the town's name. 

The Boston Post Cane was given out! 
to 13 men from 1909%to 1940, in Bell- 
ingham. Then the cane disappeared FOL 
35 years and was located through the | 
efforts of Walter Wentzel and Carleton 
Gaskill Jr. The youngest recipient was 
Eugene Rhodes at the age of 88 years 
and 19 days. The cane was retired in 
1985 for fear that it would be lost a- 
gain. In 1989 the tradition was revived) 
and presented to Mrs. Glendolene Lee, 
the lst female recipient and the oldest; 
recipient at 98 years old. 


She retained! 
the honor of being Bellingham's oldest | 
resident until 1993, when at the age of; 
102% she moved out of Bellingham. 

The cane is only brought out to 
honor a special resident and then quick' 
ly locked: up after that, special “occas- 
ion iscover. 

On May 15th, following a turkey 
luncheon at the Blackstone Valley Adult 
Day Health Center, Commission Chairman 
Ernest Taft and Commission member Eliz- 
abeth Andrews awarded the Boston Post 


Cane to Mrs. Mary Zajak of California 


| 
| 


Ave. She was born in 1897 in the Ukrain 
(than a part of Austria). She came to 
the U.S. in 1912 and has lived in Bell- 


ingham since 1929. She worked as a 

twister in the textile mills in Woon- 
socket, was active in church, enjoyed 
playing cards and working in her flow- 


6 


‘cuilbault,.the 34rd oldest, 
‘ticipated in the event. She was born 


ny, 96, 
“in attendance with Nis son. 


ting to the prevalence of 
dustry) insour localWwatear 


‘evity. 


7 


er and vegetable gardens. 

Bellingham's 2nd oldest resident, 
could not at- 
Blanche 

also par- 


tend due to ill health. 


Alexander Nadol- 
and was 

All. Jak 
the ELDERS spent their early years 
working in local textile mills--attess 
that in- 


in tL eosane Conn 
was born in Poland, 


Currently there are 91 Senior 


‘Citizens born 1910 and before. 
Females outnumber the males. 


We, of the Historical Commission, 


salute these elders on their past ac- 


complishments and noteworthy long- 
It must be our clean coun- 


ETA 


back row: 
Andrews, 

front row: 
Zajak, 


James McElroy, Elizabeth 
Emmest sat 

Blanche Guilbault, Mary 
Alexander Nadolny 


THE HISTORY OF A HOUSE Contrary to legends passed along, 


there never was a tunnel between the 
'TAVERN HOUSE' anad the 'dwelling 


(24 Hartford Ave.) ‘-house' for the use of 'slaves'. There 
were no "Slaves", but colored ser- 
From the Proprietor's records of {vants who were treated as such. 
Mendon: "there was laid out for John Many of the original owners are 
Rockwood on April 2,1691 this lot buried in North Bellingham and some 
whereon the house now stands." Some- who lived there are buried in the near- 
time before Dec. 1703, he built the {by "Scammell" cemetery on Depot St. 
present house. Among the many relics found in 
i 


In 1664, John Rockwood came to the cellar was an iron pestle weighing 
Mendon from Dorchester, MA. He had a {5 pounds. Probably used by the Ist 


— 


daughter Priscilla who married Robert |doctor to crush herbs....There is a 
Corbet of Weymouth. They had a son, ;small Boonpon. the 2nd tloorwsedlas 
Dr. John Corbet.SR. As the grandson, [the "borning room" in the old days--- 


he became heir to the Rockwood propertya special room built and reserved just 
In a 1703 deed: John(Rocket)Rock-;for births!! 


wood gives to his grandson, John Cor- When the Hartford Turnpike was 
bet"whom I have educated and brought incorporated beforel800 the Tavern 
DUmpomenicmyOUnger: years” ...... »cthe House was the place that collected the 


home lott, doubling lott" on the East |tolls. It was located where the "Taun- 
side of the Second Bridge River, the ton. to Worcester" highway came on the 


said homestead and all its Divisions | Pike atewhiatersanow Depot St... and Hart— 
mentioned. ‘ford Ave. Years ago people would gath- 
Toews Dr, John Corbett Sr. WeTmane tise area Coediscuss, town affalrs*® 


bett Jr. the care of all his family. £ 
BY @ye0,e nas numbered 12 people. It 
seemed necessary to enlarge the buil-, 
ding and perhaps that is why the 
Tavern House was built on the corner | 
of Grove St. and Hartford Ave. The 
original home was known as "the dwell-| 
| 


died leaving to his son, Dr. John Cor-|/@ 


ing house." 

Dr. Corbett's daughter, Bethiah, 
married a Dr. Scammel of Milford. She |; 
inherited 4 of the estate, including |: 
theese fouses, and came to live in 


= 


: 


Bellingham. ingi794, the property +4 — a 
was deeded to their son-John Scammell, ' There is no doubt but that this 
physician---"reserving the privilege ‘house has seen a great deal of Belling- 


,;ham History starting before the Town 
'was founded in 1719. The lst owner 
'signed the petition to make Bellingham 


of them living in the dwelling house 
in the southeast room and the chamber 


© Vise...) 

In 1827 the TAVERN HOUSE and BARN, 2 separate TOWN and was thes hSsee VOCLOL 
were sold to Hamlet Barber. On Aug. 1,;in.it--.-.We are indebted to Miss Amy 
1868, the Milford and Woonsocket RR |Smith, who provided much of this vital 
opened the line right beside the rae ‘information from her tireless research. 
ginal house....In 1894, George Hill RS/ETA 
bought the present house....Since then| 


Mr. David and Amy Smith had possession, 
of this property. 

Mr. Roy Peterson bought the home 
from Miss Smith with the assurance that 
he would restore it. This was not rea- 
lized until it was purchased by Mr. 
Donald Partington, the current owner. 


WISHFUL THINKING 


His plans to make a comeback 
Areucacties In-the, alta. 
How can he make a comeback 
when he was never there? 
---Wiliiam Walden 


QUESTIONS (?) and ANSWERS (!) 


Question: 


Did our local street cars ever 
run at high speed, as did some of 
the interurban Midwest lines? 


Answer: 


Not really. Our electric car 
lines were built to serve our area | 
on many stops along our streets, 
and didn't have more than a few 
private rights-of-way. Nor were the 
track and roadbed suitable for an 
speeds. 

There was, 


however, a project 


that would have answered the point | 


of your question. 

This was the New York and Bos- 
ton Rapid Transit Company, survey- : 
ed through Bellingham in 1887, ; 
under the direction of a Mr. Mead. | 

The road was to run through i 
Medway, north of the present Route | 
109, and came into Bellingham near | 
and just north of Caryville. 

It was to run from there in a | 
near-direct line to Blackstone, 
and on through Rhode Island and 
Connecticut to New York City. 

The scheme was plagued with 
financial problems, and on two sep-' 
arate occasions, the 14-man survey . 
crews suspended their work here. 

The idea was conceived to cor- ! 
rect the winding lines of the New 
York & New England and the Charles 
River railroads, and build a line | 
nearly straight. 

Had the road been built, it 
would have doomed both of the BREA 4 
mentioned above, but political and } 
railroad pressures ended the am- 
bitious project. 

Around 1889, the project was 
resurrected, and surveys started |. 
in Bellingham where the old work ‘| 
lett Oras : 

After a few months, the New 
York & Boston Inland RR, as the new 
project was known, was abandoned, 
and nothing further was ever done 
on our high-speed electric rail- 
road. : 


FDD ; 
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" we, 
i STUMP YOU???? 


' each generation. 
_is stamped FORD, 
' this question at 


AAKAKKAKKKWHAT IS IT P2PPPRARAKKKKK 


Visitors to the Historical 
Museum often come across objects 
on display that really puzzle 
them. We do our best to satisfy 
their curiosity but on occasion 
too, are stumped. Can we 


can be found in 
Since this item 
we're aiming 
you. 


Carr’ buLEs? 


Thistarta Se measures 54x34x 
Ye iaWiwehatny dive: aS de of wood and 
looks like a Nee with large metal 
rivets holding it together. It Ges | 
quite old and is charred in spots. | 
It has metal connectors on one end. 
(answer found on page _!5 ) 


HELP. oa HELD... HEUPS . - ee 

You've heard the old saying-"the 
Old gray mare, she ain't what she used 
to be". Well, the majority of the mem 
bers of the Historical Commission find! 
themselves in the same situation. 

We desperately need some younger 
members to whom we can pass on our 
knowledge. 

You need only an interest in the 
history of our town and a willingness 
to learn. 

Please let us hear from you. 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COM 


BELLINGHAM'S PIXIES 


Did you know any of the Pixies? 
Were you a Pixie? These groups 
performed during 1971-1973. We 
would like some information on 
themae ebensusmnear frome vou iF... 


CIVIC 
ASSOCIATION 


. O. BOX 154 
SONGHane MASS. 


THE 
WETHER 


Rt. 140, Mendon St, Bellingham 
Tele. 473-9818 


IN THE 
PLEASANT EARL ROOM 


DANGE. on THurs.s sar. 
TO THE 
Jeroen SOUNDS* J 
IN COUNTRY MUSIC 


ee by 
GREM FERRIS 3 THE WHEELS” 


Starring 


The ROYALTEENS 


_ 
Volume | Issue 7 ra November, 1965 


Serving Bellingham 
Produce 1918 


Vevey Other ‘era Dellvet 


. Neat, Courteous, Delivery Men 
The first school committee for the whole 


town of Bellingham was chosen in 1791. th CALL 883-8111 

In 1798, $200.- was spent on highways, b WORE KR. bath proce 8A ANDREW. FLEUETTE Jr. 

paying wages of 6 cents an hour. Seneeel Me 
JHE EHH IID 


HISTORIC APPRECIATION DAY 


On May 21, 1995 the Bellingham Historic Cammission held 
it's Seventh Annual Historic Appreciation Award Ceremony. 
In the words of our chairman; "The cammission is pleased 
to announce that the 1995 honoree will be Michael Reed. 
Throughout the years, Mike has hadan enthusiasm for the 
Subject of local preservation and history. During the 
past six years of the historical museums existence, Mike 
has made available, through donations, numerous artifacts 
concerning Bellingham school history. Because of these 
donations a chapter of early education in our town has 
been preserved". 


Mike Reed has been a great friend and supporter of ours 
for many years. He shares with us in the knowledge that 
these artifacts of Bellingham antiquity should be preserve 
for both the present residents of Bellingham and also to 
be enjoyed and shared by all the future citizens of our 
comunity. 


Our newest member, Muriel Henault-Locklin presented Mike 
with a buttoneer. Mike graciously accepted this award 
in the presence of his family and friends. 


Immediately following the award ceremony everyone adjoum- 
ed to the outside and front of the museun. Here, was held 
a special unveiling ceremony. Joyce Mowry unveiled a sun 
dial that she donated to the commission, to the memory of 
her friend and our past co-chairperson, Cathy Mucciarone. 


The Mucciarone family was present for this special unveil- 
ing. Also donated to the comission in Cathys' manory were 
two flower ums. These ums were donated by her friends, 
Joe, Katy and Lauren Breitfelder. The flowers for these 
urns were purchased by the Bellingham Garden Club. 


Other historic commission members participating and assist- 
ing in these events were Florence McCracken, Elizabeth Andrews, 
Eunice Nicholson and Rita Sawyer. &. T- 


Mess.. 


Michael Reed Muriel Henault-Locklin 1 


tage 


~- 


Mucciarone Family 


Michael Reed Ernest Taft 


gaan | 


| Suivons 
ON 


TazeA PPW *ASEIINCS,, 405 stew ‘Z9qeA SRW ‘UMOIG eUPA 


‘KuAOMOSON SOUSsTOTA “(é2)WOTZSWTOH KeTatus (°1-"T) pezess 
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Deaths 


Helen (Lewinski) Powers Drapeau 
Francis D. Lamothe 
Frances (Naughton) 
Arthur W. Wales 
Ernest H. Carlisle 
Eileen (Keane) Doran 

Viola M. (Woodman) White 
Harriet A. (Wales) Walker 
Tom Gill 

Marion (Riley) DiPietro 
Marie E. (Matthews) Kutcher 
Arthur Goulet Jr. 
Jennie R. Chiappone 
Beatrice V. (Antosh) 
Yvonne S. Perreault 
Herve Pelland 
Laurette Pepin 

Henri Trudeau 

Wilfred N. Mandeville 
Oliver J. Bernier 
Robert Ariansen 
Norman Heart 
Leslie M. Haswell 
Laurent Tetreault 
James Martin 
Irene T. (Bonneau) 


Some funny breaks in advertising 


WANTED — A furnished room by an old iady with electric 
hts. 

WANTED — Aroom by a young gentleman with both kinds of 

gas. 

WANTED — A room by a young gentleman with double doors. 

WANTED — A man to take care of horses who can speak Ger- 


Graves 


Santiago 


Ralph Guisti 
KULGZ y: 


WANTED — Saleslady in corsets and under flannels. 
WANTED — Ladies to sew buttons on the second story of Smith 

and Brown Building. . 

WANTED — A dog by a little boy with pointed ears. 
WANTED — A nice young man to run a pool-room out of town. 
WANTED — A boy who can open oysters with reference. 
WANTED — Experienced nurse for bottled baby. 

WANTED — An organist and boy +vu biuw saiiic. 

WANTED — A boy to be inside and partly outside the counter. 
WANTED — A room for two young gentlemen about 20 ft. long 

d 20 ft. broad. 

WANTED — By a respectable girl, her passage to New York, 
villing to take care of children and a sailor. 

WANTED — A cow by an old lady with crumpled horns. 
WANTED — A furnished room by a lady about 16 ft. square. 


‘OR SALE — A farm by an old gentleman without out- 


ae — A nice mattress by an old lady full of feathers. 
7OR SALE — A piano by a young lady with mahogany legs 
yho is going abroad in a strong iron frame. 

FOR SALE — A nice large dog, will eat anything, very fond of 
thildren. 


[OR SALE — A parlor suite by an old lady stuffed with hair. | 


OR SALE — A cottage by a gentleman with a bay window. 
OST — A green lady’s leather pocket book. 


From The Inguirer and Mirror, June, ca : 


} U-853 is quite lenghty being 8 pages long. 


MAILBOX 
NEWS 


Your’ most’ recent issue #129 of 
Crimpville Comments, prompted me to 
send the enclosed article as a foll- 
Ow up to your WWII data. 

My late husband, Francis Snee- 
den, was a Chief Machinist Mate 
aboard the USS Ericsson DD440 (men- 
tioned in this news story) at the 
time the German sub U-853 was sunk 
off B¥ock Us land? 

I realize this 
story, but thought you might be in- 
terested iMnvreading Tt.“ This was "pro- 

bably the last attack of WWII in- 
volving the Germans. To think it was 
so close to home, is scary, and I 
wonder how many people were aware of 
how close it was! 

Please extend my sincere sympa- 
thy to the family and friends of 
Cathy Mucciarone. She was always so 
prompt anytime I needed her helping 
hand. 

Enclosed is a donation to help 
continue your great publication. 

Sincerely, 
Jean Sneeden 


Dear S1r 


is a lengthy 


The story by David Arnold entitled 'The Final Hours of the 


ing but tragic and sad. Anyone studying the history of 
World War II should have a copy. To request a copy please 
send your request and enclose $1 to cover postage and 
copying. Send request to ; 

Bellingham Historic Camission 

3 Camon St. 

Bellingham, Ma. 02019 


Thank you Jean Sneeden for making this story available for 


our readers. 


“Most of the shadows of life are caused by 


standing in your own sunshine. 


}Tact is the rare ability to keep silent 


while two friends are arguing and you know 
both of them are wrong. 


He who seeks a faultless friend remains 
friendless. 


It is interest- 


THE SOUNDS OF COUNTRY LIFE 
oo 
Come with me on a trip of sounds. Let your 
mind wander back to yesteryear and enjoy a 
few minutes reminiscing. 

I've always loved the sounds of nature and 
other sounds suggestive of the country of 
yore. Many summer mornings I'd awaken to the 
call of a bob white, a rooster crowing, chick- 
ens cackling or the sound of a hoe clicking 
on a pebble in the garden. My dad, being 
a typical farmer, rose early and retired 
early and did his chores in the cool of the 
morning and again in the evening. He had to 
rise early to milk the cows, always before 
sun up. In the early evening,’ the cows 
knew it was milking and feeding time. You 
could hear them trotting toward the barn 
with an occasional moo. Each would go to 
her own place and Dad would fasten the 
stanchion with a clatter. I can almost hear 
the milk squirting into the pail as I remin- 
isce. When the milking was done, Dad would 
give each grain and hay. I'd stand back 
listening to them grind their meal with their 
teeth and later chew their cuds. All was so 
fascinating for a young child. Before Dad 
could finish with the cows, the horse would 
be whinnying for his supper and the cats 
meowing for their ration of milk. 

A cow would often have her calf in the 
swamp. I can remember my dad going into the 
swamp and carrying the calf out in his arms 
and hearing the suction noise as he pulled 
his feet out of the mud. 

In the early spring, as soon as the ground 
dried out enough, Dad would hitch the horse 
to the plow to plow the garden. One could 
hear the soft earth turning over along with 
the muffled sounds of the horse's hooves, so 
different from the clip clop noise the hooves 
make on tar mac. My dad would click his 
tongue as he gave the reins a soft slap to 
keep the animal moving. 

June was the month for haying. Again, 
the horse would be hitched up, this time to 
the 'mowing machine'. The cutter bar sound- 
ed like a giant scissors as I watched the hay 
fall to the ground. After a drying period, 
the horse would be hitched to the tedder 
and pull it through the hay with the 'feet' 
clicking as it kicked the hay up for further 
drying. Later the hay rake was used to 
gather it into windrows. You could tell by 
the sound which piece of equipment was being 
used. The sound of the pitch fork as it dug 


on the wagon was muffled by the crunching 
sound of those trampling it down in the 
wagon. The wagon wheels squeeked as the 


‘|wake up and start singing. 


-horse was led from one mound of hay to the next, 


After supper and when the evening chores 
were done, we'd gather on the porch. As con- 
versation drifted into quiet thoughts, we'd 
hear crickets chirping, tree toads and katy- 
dids singing and an occasional whip-poor-will 
close by and another answering his call in the 
distance. A dog would bark somewhere, a 
neighbor could be heard closing windows as her 
husband whistled as he checked things out for 
the night and closed the garage door. 

Did you ever compare wind noises? The balmy 
breezes of summer rustling in the leaves 
sounds so different from when it murmers 
through pine trees. During the winter the 
wind seems to howl as it whistles around the 
corners of the house. The wind flapping a 
flag high on a pole and the clang of metal on 
the pole will always remind me of my school 
days. 

Have you ever walked through the woods just 
listening? The snap of twigs and the crunch 
of leaves under foot often made me wonder how 
the Indians could walk without making a sound. 
A bird would start screeching if you came too 
close to its nest and if a partridge took 
flight near by it took a good five minutes be- 
fore your heart stopped pounding. 

About 4:30 or 5:00AM, the birds seem to 
Although some 
folks find the noise aggravating, especially 
the cawing of crows, I always enjoyed lying 
there listening. It was otherwise a quiet 
time before the world woke up. 

Close your eyes and try to remember some 
sounds from the past, such as apples falling 
in the orchard,the clang of blueberry pails 
in the fields, the tinkle of glass wind chimes 
on a hot day, clothes flapping in the wind on 
the clothes line, the thumping of a rabbit, a 
deer running through the yard at night, the 
unmistakable call of a pheasant, the crack of 
a tree branch under the weight of ice and snow, 
a hoot owl, mourning dove or screech owl, the 
rippling of water in a stream, the swish of 
water as oars cut through it, waves at the sea 
shore, thunder, the snap of lightening close 
by, the eerie quiet before a storm, geese 
honking over head, the chirp of a robin, fire- 
works in the distance, the hiss of a burning 
sparkler, baby birds chirping, a baby's laugh= 
ter, an old treadle sewing machine, a: Model 1? 
the ice cream truck, the jingle of change, a 
neighbor playing the piano,corn being shucked, 


' chalk squeeking on a blackboard, logs being 


. ' sawed, a flat tire, the voice of a friend 
deep into the hay for a huge forkful to toss 


you haven't seen in years, a favorite song 


. from the past, the crunch of bicycle tires in 
' gravel, the far away sound of voices as you 
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drift off to sleep. 


Many years ago we took a trip to Quebec. 
One of the most beautiful sounds I've ever |, 
heard were the many, many church bells ring- | 
ing out the Angelus at 6 AM, each bell | 
seemed to have a different tone. | 

An old time hymn being played in church 
is not only a surprise but a delight as well 

Do you recall the sound of an old steam 
train starting up - the slow chug chug and 
then several quick chugs that sounded like | 
something falling down? As it finally got | 
rolling, the rhythmical click clack of the 
Wheels on the rails was a soothing comfort- | 
ing sound. 

A favorite summer pastime on a rainy day 
was reading in the hay barn close to the 
roof listening to the patter of rain on the 
shingles. Rain on a tin roof is also an 
unforgetable sound. 

The gentle sound of a baby snoring is 
pure pleasure but an adult snoring can be 
nerve racking. 

The crackle of a fire on the hearth ona 
frosty evening is a beautiful sound but the 
same crackling from a burning building is 
frightening. 

Did you ever hear your house cracking on 
a bitter cold night or hear the electric 
wires humming outside the window? 

On a frosty morning before the sun gets 
high, the frost on the lawn crunches as 
you walk on it. Later, when the first 
snow arrives, if you take a quiet moment 
and listen, you can actually hear it snow- 
ing. Still later, when the ponds are 
frozen, you can hear the sharp crack of the 
ice expanding and the crack goes nearly the 
length of the pond. The noise made by skis, 
skates and sleds bring back memories of 
Winters past. The rumble of the snow plow 
going by is reassuring as you crawl deeper |, 
beneath the blankets and hear the lonesome {| 
whistle of a train in the distance. 

Children laughing at play, the bang of 
a screen door and soft music drifting on 
the evening air are all such wonderful 
sounds conjuring up even more wonderful 
memories. 

Today's youth is missing out on the 
romance of sound, drowned out by loud 
music and even louder cars. Come, finda 
quiet spot, sit down, relax and just listen, 
and ENJOY. 


| 
F.M.M. 
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Our THANKS to William(Chet) Lew- 
inski for his donation of a large num- 
ber of old issues of Town Reports. It 
greatly enhanced our collection. 

While visiting with us, he remem- 
bered and quoted the following verse 
that was posteda in John's Market in 
North Bellingham for many years. 

My friend did come 
And I did trust him. 
I lost my friend 
ANGMLOSCenis.custom. 
To lose my friend 
Did grieve me sore, 
So I've resolved 

LO GuUnusienommore a. 


Please accept this donation to- 
wards the publication of Crimpville 
Comments. Enjoyed your latest issue 
with memories of WWi. Keep up the 
great work. Genevieve Gardner 


YeSpeel d stilleblike to) receive 
the Comments Dorothy Spencer and 
I were in the 6th grade together in 
the school in Bellingham Center. 

I was born in Bellingham Four 
SGmmers penpril 22, 19.1:3). 

Also the Three Musketeers-Pathos, | 
Athos and Aramus-3 Italian children 
from down near the Red Mill went to 
school there also. George Bourcier 


I am sending this small donation 
for postage and other things you must 
require in your day to day business. 

I enjoy reading about your area's 
history and how they handled their 
difficulties back in those early days 
Ole this country. John W. Mills 


SS 


--what is itf_ 

Our guess is that it's a"magneto" 
Boa Mode lssTakor dict Casl3 18. 
(A magneto is a small generator 
that could provide sparks for the 
spark plugs.) 


Bellingham Historical Commission 
3 Common Street 

Old Library Building 

Bellingham, MA 02019 


FHI OR I IO I TORO I IORI FOR I IKI TOK KK IK KKK KKK EK RAK 


* This issue of Crimpville Comments y 
* is financed with proceeds from the : 
* sale of the Bellingham Historical sd 


* Town Afghan.(Have you purchased yours?) * 
KKH IIHR ERIK KIRK IKI KIKI KKK ARK K KERR ER EK 


BEFORE AND AFTER 


a view of Mechanic St.,showing the 
Cook, Tucker,Adams/Whitney houses 
on the left and the Peterson house 
on the right.(note the dirt road) 


Centerville Estates. being built in 
same location as the 3 houses. Time 
marches ons =. = 
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